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THE GENEROUS FATHER. 
DELIA was the daughter of a poor 
peasant ; she was beautiful, and had 
learned accomplishments of a reduced 
lady, who dwelt in the village, for which, 
with the sweetness of her temper, she 
was admired by all that knewher. She 
had many lovers: yet her cold heart f 
could not be moved to the soft sigh of 
affection ;—but Delia was not long to 
enjoy this sweet tranquility, for a young 
gentleman, Celadon, came to reside in 
that country ; he saw her, he talked with 
her, and, before he was aware, he loved 
her. He confessed his passion, with all | 
the soft persuasion of a true lover. De- 
lia’s heart was now no longer cold; she 
felt an equal flame, and confessed the 
soft emotion. ‘hey were often blest 
with each other’s company :—but this 
was of short durance ; for Celadon had 
a father, who heard of his love, and 
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sent for him instantly to the City. The] 


youth obeyed ; but first wrote a letter 
to Delia, which he gave to Thirsis, a 
youth who dwelt near her cottage.— 
Thirsis was a lover of Delia’s; he read 
the letter, and destroyed it ; but he went 
to Delia, and told her that Ccladon was 
gone to the City. Poor Delia was de- 
rided ; every one wondered that she 
should be so simple as to suppose Ce- 
ladon loved her. Wretched maid! she 
had now 110 comfort but conscious in- 
nocence: " Her parents persuaded her 
to marry Thirsis: The unhappy Delia, 
to be revenged of him she loved, to 
oblige her parents, and to avoid re- 
proach, consented.—The day arrived; 
she was led to the church all pale‘and 
trembling, more like a victim than a 
youthful bride.— When she came to the 


altar, she.could support herself no lon- 
gey—she fajnted! An old man drew 
near, and helped to support her ; she 
recovered, with many sighs and tears,— 
she clasped her hands together, and 
cried, “ O faithless Celadon!” The heart 
of the old man, who was no other than 
Celadon’s father, was touched with pity : 
he had left his son in the City, to ob- 
serve Delia’s conduct ;****he bade her 
be of comfort, and was desiring his ser- 
vant to go to. the City for his son, when 
Celadon entered the church! He had 
come to the country unknown. to his 
father, to seek for his beloved Delia :—~ 
he heard that she was gone to be mar- 
ried, and flew in search of her ;—but 
what was his surprise, to see her in his 
father’s arms! The mystery was soon 
cleared, and his generons father con- 
sented to the union. They were now 
united to the satisfaction of all but 
Thirsis, who left the village. The pa- 
rents of Delia were well provided for ; 
Celadon and Delia lived happy; and 
-Celadon’s father often declared that he 
did not repent making the amiable 
Delia his daughter. 
LACONICKS, NO. 5. 

THERE is a certain respect and 
deference due from friend to friend, 
which extends its beneficence even to 
imperfections and failings. The benevo- 
4 lent mind is always cautious in its mo- 
tions, and would rather bear with the 
) weakness of another, than offer the least 
injury to susceptible feelings. Those 
who assume the station of preceptors, 
should, on all occasions, avoid the least 
tincture of an imperious spirit, and 
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ness, charity and forbearance. 


compulsion characterises the inferior 


struction at the expence of our liberty 
Equitus. 





THE WILD ROSE OF LANGOLLEN. 
'_ (Concluded from page 74.) 


ELLEN was unwilling that he should 
Yeave her so soon, though but for a few 
minutes: but when Edward continued 
above two hours, her terror was inex- 
The night closed in, and 
Ellen’s couch 
was wetted with her tears, and morning | 
She waited at 
the door in anxious expectation, and 
with a scream of wild joy exclaimed, 
He was supported 


pressible. 
Edward did not return. 


found her pale and sad. 
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«“ He is coming! 
by an elderly man; and Ellen hastened 
forward to lend her assistance also, 
while Gwinneth prepared their homely 
breakfast. Edward seemed breathless 
with fatigue ; and the stranger account- 
ed for the delay, by saying, that he had 
wandered up the. country, fearing his 
companion had forgotten him. “ Ah! 
you are cold and wet!” said Ellen. 
«“ No, my love ; you see. I have a great 
coat. [ found my little parcel at the 
lodge where I rested last night.” “And 
that lodge which was once your cruel 
father’s should now be yours,” said 
Ellen. “But, no; he was not cruel, 
Edward; for he has given you,to us.”— 
*« Come, come ; this is fine talking,” 
cried Gwinneth, “ while the poor youth 
is cold and hungry; and see the tears 
how they roll down his cheeks.” 
your eyes pain you, Edward ?”’ enquired 
Ellen : “ let me wash them with spring 
water.” “ They do, indeed,” said he. 
In the gentlest manner possible, Ellen 
removed the bandage: and his full, ex- 
pressive, hazel eye met her’s beaming 
joy and loye. She receded with a scream 


“Do! 
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Human | of surprize. He threw off his coat, ay 

nature abhors indignities, and we are 
seldom prepared to accept of counsel 
or admonition which appears to result 
from an air of superiority, instead of a 
genuine concern for our real good. Per- 
suasion is the business of great minds ; 


discovered ‘his dress decorated wit 
every military honour. “ Ellen, forgiy 
this deception; it was my father’s stra 
tagem ; and here he is a witness to'you 
disinterested affection. I am not di 
honoured, but promoted by my nobi 


-|] commander to high military rank.” «] 
Rational minds will yield to the former, 
but are rarely disposed to acquiesce 
with the latter—we do not like to be 
driven, and cannot readily receive in- 


is true, indeed,” said the old gentlema 

‘I suspected my son of an unworthy 

choice, and dictated this stratagem a 

the means of confirmation. The Lad 

Hester disdained a poor infirm soldier 

and now my Edward has to sue for you 
acceptance.” Dumb gratitude sefze 
the trembling Ellen: She fell at the 
feet of Sir Owen, bathed his hands wit 

her tears, and vainly tried to expres; 
the feelings of her oppressed hear 
The rustic meal passed some time un 

regarded, till composure was restored 
and the benevolence of the intention 
rendered it a repast palatable even to 
the Baronet. ‘ Your rose-tree is with- 
ered,” said Ellen. “Indeed I could 
not preserve it.” Heed it not,” return. 
}ed Edward ; “it was a hot-house plant, 
and could ill endure the slightest breeze 
of mischance. You, Ellen, are the 
blooming Wild Rose of Langollen, 
whose native sweetness is but increased 
by the homeliness of the culture it re- 
ceived. 





: 
“ Oh let me then transplant thee safe into a richer soil, 
And ef my garden be the pride and joy !.” 


Ellen, with blushing joy, gave her 
hand to her lover, who that day led her 
to the abbey, where the delighted pea- 
santry came to make their heart-felt 
gratulations ; and, in the happiness of 
his children, Sir Owen found his cure; 
and the aged Gwinneth sunk into a 
peaceful grave, beloved and revered by 
her dutiful child: and to. the arms of 
Sir Owen Fitzmorris is now added, with 
proud triumph, the blooming Wild Rose 
of Langollen. 


ON EDUCATION AND MANNERS, NO. 2. 
A great part of mankind are ruined 
in their morals, by being bred in fami- 
lies who have no religion; where they 
become vicious and irregular by follow- 
ing the example of those with whom 























dat, an Bey live. Nor is the education which 
wigpildren generally receive from virtu- 
forgiy ys and sober parents, tutors and gov- 
*S Stragrnors, always agreeable to nature and 
to'yougmight reason, as will appear by the fol- 
Ot dismowing example. 
nobi@l MaTILDa is a fine woman, well bred, 
”? «mith good sense, and exemplary in the 
lemaggue observance of the duties of religion ; 
vorthmgie has three daughters who are edu- 
em agpated by herself, as she will not trust 
Ladgghem with any other person, or at any 
Idiesfpublic school, least they should imbibe 
‘yougpad principles or habits. When the 
efze@mancing master is with them, she also 
it thattends, to check any improper conver- 
: witpation or actions. She has made them 
pres@ead the Bible so often, that they can 
leartmeepeat a great part of it by heart: and 
2 ungeieir closets are well furnished with 
oredmpooks of devotion. Matilda is a great 
ntionover Of dress, and in this, nothing is 
n togegreeable to her but that which is rich 
vith.gand beautiful to the eye. 
ouldg Her daughters observe her great zeal 
urnqeor religion; but they also observe an 
lanygequal eagerness for all sorts of finery. 
ezem hey see that she is not negligent in 
thegher devotion, but they also see her more 
len,§careful to preserve her complexion, and 
isedg’o prevent those changes which time 
re-gand age threaten her with. 

They are afraid to see her if they 
have neglected to go to church, but 
they are more afraid of her if there be 
the smallest fault in their dress or ap- 
pearance. 

Should their appearance become rud- 
dy and healthy, it is called gross and | 
coarse, the Doctor is sent for, and issucs, ' 
medicines, &c. are resorted to, in or- 
der to improve the complexion ; in con- 
sequence of which, they are poor, pale, 
sickly and infirm, subject to hysterics, | 
cry ing at the smallest accident, swoon- 
































oil, 





thing away at any thing that frightens 
s€#them, and scarcely able to bear the 
weight of their cloaths. 

They saw their eldest sister shed 
2. # tears, on being severely reprimanded, 
d § for presuming to say, that it was better 
1- # to cover the neck, than to go so far 
y § naked as the fashion requires, notwith- 
- § standing, she caught cold under this 
n 
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tion, that carried her off-in the twenti- 
eth year of her age 

The youngest sister run off with a 
gamester, but a man of great beauty, 
and who in dress and dancing has few 
superiors. 

Matilda says, she should die with 
grief at this circumstance, were it not, 
that her conscience tells her that she 
has contributed nothing towards it, she 
appeals to their closets and their books 
of devotion, to testify the care she has 
taken to establish, in her children, a 
love of true piety and devotion. L. 





CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 
It is a proof of a cowardly and igno- 
ble disposition, when, from a sense af 
superiority, we tyrannize over inferior 
animals; more particularly, when we 
exercise cruelty towards them by in- 
flicting pa'n. True magnanimity and 
greatness of mind are shown in pro- 
tecting and cherishing those who are 
subject to our controul. He who is 
possessed of sensibility of heart, with- 
out which no character .can be truly 
amiable, will always consider that 


‘¢ The poor insect which we tread upon, 

‘¢ In corp’ral suff’rance feels a pang as great, 

‘© As when a giant dies.” Shakespeare. 
Dr. Abercrombie’s Charge. 


The Spaniards who are renowned for 
the sagacity and acuteness of their pro- 
verbs, say—“ The devil tempts every 
one, but an idle person tempts the devil 
himself.” 





The Mahometans believe that women 
have no souls; we christians see that 


'they have now lost their dodies ; there- 


fore they cannot be Auman, but must be 
what we always thought them—angels. 

A gentleman having sent a Porter on 
a message, which he executed much to 
his satisfaction, had the curiosity to ask 
his name; being informed it was Rus- 
sel, “pray,” says the gentleman, “ is 
your coat of arms the same as the Duke 
of Bedford’s?” “ As to our arms, your 
honour,” says the Porter, “I believe 
they are pretty much alike; but there is 











discipline, which brought on a consump- 





a deal of difference between our coats.” 
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HONOUR TO THE BRAVE. 
Soft blows the zephyr o’er the grave, 
Where lie the ashes of the brave, 
And wafts the roses sweet perfume, 
In silence o’er the hero’s tomb. 


Though low on earth his ashes lie, 

The hero’s fame shall never die ; 
Though weak the arm, aud cold the hand, 
That dash’d aloft the deadly brand. 
Though closed in death that eye of fire, 
That sparkled oft with generous ire ; 

His memory shall for ever rest, 

In every patriot’s grateful breast. 


PUBLIUS 
TO RELIGION. 
Welcome Evangelic stranger, 
Welcome to my lone retreat ; 
In thy presence lurks no danger, 
In thy smiles dwells no deceit. 
Long I have in secret woo’d thee, 
Long have wish’d to see thee here 5 
But in vain I have pursued thee, 
Torn with anguish, fill’d with fear. 
Now the worldly warfare’s over, 
Thou and I will never part: 
Ev’ry hour shall I discover 
Joys still dearer to my heart. 


in my heart take up thy rest, 
Sweet Religion, welcome guest. 
THE PILGRIM. 
Svray, Passenger! who’er thou art, 
Compassion in thy breast may glow; 
And if thou canst not a/ms impart, 
From pity some relief may flow. 


If wayward Fortune thou hast prov’d, 
List to my tale—and feel for me ; 
And if thou e’er hast fondly low’d 

Let Lov® my vindication be. 


“Sn outcast from an affluent home, 
Where peace her dewy wings display’d, 
Mournful and pennyless I roam— 

My all within this basket laid. 


Forsaken by the Man I lov’d, 

The man I fvolishly believ’d, 

I wail my fate, while he unmov’d 
Forgets the wretch whom he deceiv’d. 
Discarded by parental scorn, ~ 
Betray’d by him whom I adore, 

A Pilgrim, weary and forlorn, 

Relief from strangers I implore. 

If you, to whom I lowly kneel, 

Can pity to the frail exiend ; 

If vou, for those who err can feel, 
When spurn’d by ev’ry former friend: 
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Assist a Pilgrim on her way, 

Whose stock of bread is stale and low; 
Hard blows the wind—no cheering ray, 
Warms my faint heart—O! pity show. 
Not long will this unhappy form. 


Not long this breaking heart offend : 
1 sink beneath affliction’s storm, 


' And soon my shame and grief, will end, 


For sharper than the Northern blast, 
Are the repentant pangs I prove : 
Hard is my fate, to mourn and fast ; 
But harder still, ro pie oF Love! 





ODE. 
Thy harp may sing of Troy’s alarms, 
Or tell the tale of Theban arms ; 
With other wars my song shall burn. 
For other wounds my harp shall mourn, 
’T was not the crested warrior’s dart, 
Which drank the current of my heart ; 
| Nor naval arms, nor mailed steed, 
Have made this vanquished bosom bleed ; 
No—from an eye of liquid blue, 
A Host of quiver’d Cupid’s fle w ; 
And now my heart all bleeding lies 
Bengath this army of the eyes! 





A BURLESQUE ON THE PASTORAL. 
»T was morning and Mary arose, 
Her stockings and garters put on ; 
instinctively follewed her nose, 
And walked with her back to the Sun. 


She smiled, anc the woods were illum’d, 
She sighed, and the vales were depress’d ; 
She breathed, and the air was perfum’d, 
She frowned, and saw nature distress’d. 
She nodded, the trees nodded too, 

She murmur’d, and so did the rill, 

She wept, and the evening dew— 

Fell in tears on the neighb’ring hill. 


She slept, and fair flowers sprang up 





She was tired, and so 


: VIRTUE. 
Oblivion wraps not in her silent shade 


went to bed. 


She blush’d, and the rose look’d more red, 
She was hungry, she went home and supt, 


All human labours. Virtue blooms a flower 
That time’s rough hand shall never violate. 





ae ~_ nee 





CONDITIONS. 


| 








A No. will be published every Saturday. 
The price is Twelve and a half Cents pet 


month, payable quarterly in advance. 


At the close of each year, a title page, in- 


dex, and list of subscribers will be given. 


Philadelphia—Pubiished by Tuomas G. 


ConopreE, jun, No. 22, Carter's alley, opposite 
Mr. Girerd’s Bank—where Subscriptions ans 
|) Communications will be thankfully received. 
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